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P O E M by aLady on ſeeing His Royal 
Highneſs the Prince Regent, 


| | 7 Glorious Youth! tis evidently plain, 
Q; thy majeſtick Eyes thou'rt born to reign; 
| But when thy warlike and extended Hand | 
Directs the foremoſt Ranks to charge or ſtand, 
Retract thy F ace, leſt that fo fair and young, 
Should call in Doubt the Orders of thy Tongue. 
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May ev'ry Action, ev'ry Grace of thine, 
0 lateſt Son of Fame, Son of the Bxuc xs Line) 

ect thy Tropea with all that can inſpire, 
A blooming Sweetneſs and a martial Fire, 
Fatal to none but thy . Foe; 2M 
? 80 Lightnings which to all their Brightnek, ſhow, 
' Strike but the Man alone who has provok'd the Blow.” 

I on no other Terms a Man would be, 1 
But to defend thy glorious Cauſe and thee ; | 
For both my Life to loſe I'd bravely chuſe, 
4 5 1 now can only ſerve thee with my Muſe; | 


But were my Pen a Sword, thy Foes I'd meet, 
And lay the conquer d World beneath thy Feet. 


